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Summary: What would've happened if the girls were on their way to 
Mako, while Charlotte was looking for the Moon Pool? 


1 . Chapter 1 

So I love TVD, but I just wish some scenes would've had more witty 
comments and more anger, so I've decided to write the already great 
episodes that are TVD, but with an OC thrown in to add a little zing. 
I Do Not Own The Vampire Diaries, the characters, or the dialogue 
used in Season 3 . 

Elena is jogging through Mystic Ealls early in the morning, when she 
stops and takes a break. She notices a man, and continues to jog, 
until it seems like he's following her. She takes off running, 
turning the corner of a fence and pauses to look for the man. Seeing 
has he's not there, Elena resumes her jog, only to suddenly turn 
around and run into the man. 

"Excuse me." The man says panting. 

"Don't worry about it." Elena says, both scared and confused at his 
sudden appearance. 

"You have a nice day." The man says, and goes back to his jog. 

~~At Mystic Grill~~ 

"I think I'm going crazy. I'm totally paranoid all the time; I 
thought the guy was following me." Elena says to me and 
Bonnie . 

"Probably doesn't help, when you're always drinking coffee. Tea is 
just as good." I say, stuffing fries in my mouth. 


"It's decaf. It helps me stay alert, and I need that nowadays." Elena 



responds . 


"It also adds to your paranoia and makes you jittery. "I say. 

"She has a right to be. Klaus is still out there, and he knows she 
tried to kill him." Bonnie says. 

"It was more of a team effort. At least in my opinion." I say in 
response . 

Bonnie looks at me slightly annoyed at the comment, while Elena 
throws me a smile. 

"Why hasn't he made a move?" She asks "There's been no sign of him, 
nothing. Just my slow spiral into insanity." She says, running her 
hands through her hair. 

"Join the club. Every time I close my eyes, I have that nightmare on 
repeat." Bonnie says, adding salt to the already open supernatural 
wound . 

"Can't you dream about a hot guy? I hear this story enough, I live 
with you! Elena, don't encourage her." I say, knowing it's 
useless 

"The same dream?" Elena asks, already knowing the answer. 

"Yeah. 4 coffins. Klaus is in one of them. It's weird." Bonnie says a 
little creeped out about it. _And who could blame her? _ 

"What if it's not justaC 1 some dream?" Elena asks. "What if it's, 
like, you know, a witch dream"? She finishes. 

"Well, I for one, hope the dream means Klaus is going to be dead. 
Sooner, if it's possible." I say, adding in my own interpretation of 
the dream. 

"It's just stress. I'll figure it out." Bonnie says, closing the book 
on the weird dream. 

"What about Stefan? Has there been any sign of him?" She asks, 
changing the subject. 

"Sorry. I try to keep at least a 100 feet radius from people that 
betray me." I reply, sarcast ically . 

"Lexx is right. He betrayed us, Bonnie." She says. "The Stefan that 
we know is gone." _There ' s always a chance we could get him back on 
the bunny diet._ 

"How is Damon handling that?" Bonnie, asks_. Is that concern for 
Damon I hear? Erom Bonnie? I might have to keep an eye on 
this ._ 

"Damon isa€l Damon." Elena says sipping her coffee. 

"That means he's drunk and probably has Alaric getting plastered 
too." I add has an afterthought. 



2 . Chapter 2 


**Sorry I haven't finished this, yet. I was in the process of moving, 
and once we moved , Mom decided to move again. So, I'm in the middle 
of packing. It's 1:35 in the morning and since I was wide a from the 
caramel frappe I had, I decided to finish this. I don't think it's my 
best work, but I hope you enjoy it all the same! ** 

**Previous Chapter ** 

_It felt like we were waiting forever. Charlotte Watsford must be the 
nosiest girl I've ever met! Is she leaving? Oh thank goodness, were 
safe! Emma and Rikki both looked at me with faces of relief. We were 
about leave when she came back. Can you believe her?_ 

Cleo's POV 

We were so close. Not only had Charlotte found the Moon Pool, she was 
now watching the full effects of the full moon and the Moon Pool 
combined . 

There was no way to convince her that she had fell and hit her head, 
like last time. 

As Emma and Rikki sat looking at each other in shock, I kept my focus 
on Charlotte. 

She was holding a picture, of Grade I suspected, and was looking at 
it in amazement. 

At that moment Rikki and Emma turned to me, with looks of confusion. 
They, like me, were probably wondering why she wasn't jumping in the 
Moon Pool yet, not that we'd rush her to do so! 

Charlotte started to smile at the bubbling bubbles and the glowing 
green balls of light, as she threw the picture of Grade and her book 
bag on the ground. 

_No this can't be happening! _I screamed in my head has she stepped 
to the edge of the Moon Pool, barely containing her urge to jump 
in . 

"What are you waiting for Emma?" I whispered, pushing her 
shoulder . 

"If you don't do, something I will!" Rikki whispered angrily. 

Just as Charlotte was launching off the edge of the Moon Pool, Emma, 
without hesitation, threw her hand out to freeze the 
water . 

Charlotte had seen the water freeze over at the last second, and had 
tried to stop her body from colliding with it. Sadly for her, gravity 
pushed back and she landed on the ground on her wrist, beside the 
Moon Pool. 

We moved farther away from the Moon Pool entrance, as she landed on 
the ground and scrambled to her feet. 

"Ow!" Charlotte screamed as she held her wrist in pain and looked at 



the Moon Pool in shock and confusion. 

"No! Not Again! Please, please! Ugh!" Charlotte screamed has she 
tried to break the ice with her good hand. 

I almost felt sorry for her. Here she was crying, with a sprained 
wrist, and sand down her pants. I guess these were the moments where 
you found out what you were really made of. 

Once the moon had pasted over the cave and the bubbles stopped 
bubbling, Rikki unfroze the water and we ducked our heads under the 
water, leaving a upset Charlotte behind us. 

Next Day 

"I feel bad. We just left her there, crying. ' ' I said while sipping 
my chocolate milk. 

"Where did all your confidence from the other day go?' ' Rikki 
asked . 

"I guess it was temporary." Emma joked. 

"Oh, ha ha Gilbert!" I said laughing. 

"Do you really think it would've been that bad if Charlotte had been 
turned?" I asked curiously. 

"I think we dodged a bullet, so we shouldn't be worrying about what 
could've happened." Emma stated. 

"And besides, three is a perfect number. Anything more would throw 
off the balance." Rikki said. 

"So you're saying you don't like even numbers?" I asked jokingly, 
with a eyebrow raised. 

"No. I'm just not a fan of even numbers." Rikki said, has we all 
laughed . 

And that was it. Thanks for reading and/or reviewing! 


End 
f ile . 



